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OTasttngton—Itncoln 

3k M . aiexanber 

Destiny keld m ker kands two souls, 

Faskioned for a purpose tkey from tkeir kirtk. 
Waskington—wkere tke Potomac rolls, 

Lincoln—as soil and clay of eartk. 

Breatking ske gave as tke kreatk of life 
Into tkese souls ker greatest gift; 

Freedom—as kougkt ky tke patriots' strife; 
Freedom—again neatk tke war cloud's drift. 

Cut from tke sky—tke stars and tke klue; 

Our Nation s flag — twas Waskington gave. 
Crossed witk its kare of morning kue; 

Ours forever, from diskonor to save. 

Nailed to tke mast of our Skip of State, 

Tke stars and tke stripes forever to float; 
Twas Lincoln was guard at tke Union's gate, 
Witk our flag unfurled at tke moat. 

Sleeping tkey lie—we call it Deatk; 

Living—tkey re living as keroes grand; 

Tkeir souls are tke spirit of Freedom s kreatk, 

-A part of our Flag, our Home and our Land, 
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#eorge Washington 

’‘Jfatfjer of Countrp” 

Porn jfebruarp 22, 1732—"Firginia 
•Presibent of tilniteb States! 1789-1797 
JBieb—Jilt. Vernon, JBecember 14, 1799 

pe fought, but not toitlj lobe of Strife, be Struck 
but to befenb; 

&nb ere be turneb a people’s foe, be sought to be 
a frienb. 

pe Strobe to beep fjis country’s right bp rea¬ 
son’s gentle tuorb, 

&nb Sigbeb tofjen fell injustice tbreto the chal¬ 
lenge—Stoorb to Stoorb. 

Pe Stoob the firm, the calm, the toise, the patriot 
anb the Sage; 

pe Sbotoeb no beep, abengtng bate, no burst of 
beSpot rage. 

pe stoob for libertp anb truth, anb bauntless- 
Ip leb on 

®ill sljouts of bictorp gabe forth the name of 
Washington. 

[&electeb] 
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Hktaljam Htncoln 

“£s>abtour of ©is Countrp” 

©orn jfekruarp 12, 1809—ken tuckp 
iPreSibent of ®niteb States, 18614 865 
JBieb—OTIaskinston, 23. april 15, 1865 

Glorious! Hincoln, blesseb martpr 
©eabenlp center of our lobe! 

OTitk tljp blitib anb hnllful people 
©obi tkp fattfjful spirit strobe! 

WLiti) tfjp frienbs anb foes arounb tfjee 
31 n tfjat kurricane of strife. 

Calm, betermineb, firm, tkep founb tkee 
3(n tkp JBeebS of merep rife. 

(Hfktle a krigkt. celestial Ijalo 
Crobmeb anb glortfieb tkp life. 

[£>electet>] 
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Wi)txt Wtyt Potomac Jflotos 


The sun is setting over the distant hills, and the 
birds in the dells are sweetly singing their eventide 
lullabies. Only those that have really experienced 
a Southern summer evening know the great beauty 
and fascination. In the vales tne ^shadows linger 
longest, and the fragrance of the honeysuckle is 
wafted by the gentle breeze. In such a paradise is 
situated Mount Vernon, the beautiful home of 
Washington, with its broad verandas, covered with 
Virginia creepers and honeysuckle. The long 
French windows open to the veranda and through 
it floats the aroma of the Southern flowers into the 
spacious, open halls. 

The scene was one of excitement, for tonight 
George Washington returns home after this suc¬ 
cessful term of office,and the house hold are eager¬ 
ly awaiting. A sumptuous dinner stands ready and 
the house is thrown open. The trees, the twining 
vines and flowers, all seem to whisper a welcome 
to the advancing chief,. Hark !-he is coming- 
yes, the party is seen in the distance,and all crowd 
on the broad veranda. He approaches, and the 
sight of his beautiful and peaceful home makes 
him tremble with happiness. The yard is reached 
and chivalrously he jumps from his hor e to clasp 
his wife in his arms. “Greetings to all my good 
people, '' he exclaims, and all in a tumult of rejoic¬ 
ing unfurl a large flag. Tears fill the chief's eyes 
as he tenderly clasps the embelm of liberty and 
fervently whispers, “The Stars and Stripes for¬ 
ever." And sc the rejoicing goes and Washington 


s happy and content at home at last. The evening 
advances and finally alone Washington slips out on 
the veranda to have a few minutes quiet thought,. 
The stars peep playfully around the moon and blue 
heavens. The broad Potomac swept by majestical¬ 
ly, and as the moon shone down upon the blue wat¬ 
ers, the trippling riffles seemed as dainty dimples 
and smiles. Alone on the veranda he stood — 
Washington, the first President of the glorious 
nation. Silently he stood as dreaming, but his 
thoughts were busy. Had he done his duty, had he 
accomplished all that was possible and had he no 
dishonor on his name, or left any on the presiden¬ 
tial chair? Sadly he thought of ^many incidents 
that had been distressing and his heart grew heavy. 
But as he stood thus, this great man we all revere, 
answers to all these fears came; the fragrant flow¬ 
ers, the wafted breeze and dear old homestead, all 
seemed to say, “You have served your country 
well,." And when the moon above shone upon him 
brightly a gentle hand lay on his shoulder and Mar¬ 
tha, his wife, murmured, “I'm so proud of you, 
Our President." And standing by the twining 
honeysuckles under God's canopy of blue skies and 
twinkling stars with his loved one by him, George 
Washington, our hero, felt content as all nature 
and even God's voice seemed to say in comforting 
tones, “The name of Washington is unsullied." 
And as he lies now in his gave we can all say in 
one reverent voice, “The name of Washington is 
immortal." 
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M A heavy fog lay over the river, and .the whis¬ 
tles blew warningly. The “Louisiana,” a huge 
freight flat ooat, slowly worked its way out of the 
harbor onto the uncertain waters. The captain an¬ 
xiously walked around the deck giving orders. 
“Gad, but this is rather dangerous—all the freight 
secure Abe?” he called out to a busily engaged 
>oung man, who looked up respectfully. “Yes, 
Captain, I think so—any orders?” Ana the deck 
hand came nearer. “No, unless you go to the 
other end of the boat and see that those niggers 
are all right—they mignt get away.” “I think 
not, Captain, they're on their honor,” and the 
deckhand looked earnestly at his superior officer, 
who lookeb surprised. “Ho-ho, Lincoln, when aid 
you become sympathizer of thoue black creatures?” 
A flush spread over the face of the tall youth as ne 
quietly remarked, “I believe in justice to all,” 
and turning he walked away. Captain Graham 
shrugged his shoulders and lit his pipe.’ “Never 
thought there was that much in that consamed 
gawky fellow. Hope he won’t give me any trou¬ 
ble, but ho is a good worker,” and with this he dis¬ 
missed the thought. 

Meanwhile Lincoln had gone to the end of the 
boat and there found five niggers huddled together. 
Four were young, but one, an old man, was feeble 
and gaunt. His black face was thin and drawn 
and his voice weak. As Lincoln came up to them, 
terror filled their hearts until he spoke quietly, 
and they looked into his honest and so kindly face. 
“Massa”—feebly came from the old fellow, “Ise 
not goin’ to be heah much more, but Massa, will 
yo’ look out fo’ mah gal and don’t let her be a 
slave. Ise knows, and Massa, you look good.” As 
he pointed tremblingly at a yoong girl huddling in 
the corner, he grew weak and fainted. Tenderly 
Lincoln knelt and put the ola nigger’s head in his 
lap, smoothing nis brow, and the other slaves look¬ 
ed on miserably. Lincoln’s kindly face showed 


sorrow as he shook his head and looked at the face 
in his lap. “I fear he will not live long.” Some¬ 
thing in his face seemed to tell the girl her lather 
was dying and blindly she groped her way to him. 
In her ignorant yet loving way she put her fingers 
on his face, and bent her head. At this moment 
the Captain arrived, and could he believe his eyes? 
There knelt Lincoln, his ungainly figure bent over 
the withered frame of the old slave and the mulat¬ 
to girl on her knees before him. What, was this 
deckhand inciting rebellion? His blood boiled as 
he stepped forward authoritively. “Lincoln, what 
do you mean, leave those dogs alone.” Calmly the 
nonest one looked up at the wrathy officer and said 
“Captain, you are in the presence of death, prayers 
are all that are needed now.” “What, I pray for 
niggers? Never, and what’s more you’re discharg¬ 
ed. When we reach port you go.” Angrily he 
glared at Lincoln, who still spoke in the same 
calm, firm manner. “Yes, I wll go, but Captain, 
while I’m here I will be a friend to these unfortu¬ 
nate wretches. They are human and have feel¬ 
ings. While he lived he was faithful, and now as 
he crosses the great chasm of Death let us mourn 
as we would for one of God’s cratures. He was a 
father and this orphan mourns just as would your 
daughter if you should die. Captain, pray with me 
for the repose of this unfortunate man who was a 
faithful slave, for this orphan in her misery, and 
for all the wretches who are the poor slaves of 
white men; pray Captain, for the forgiveness of 
God for this crime.” Silently the Captain bowed 
his head and uncovered his gray hair. Yes, he felt 
to the heart Lincoln’s plea, and his hardened heart 
softened. Pityingly he looked at the poor slavees 
as he never had before, but his gaze stayed longest 
on that kindly face of Lincoln, as he knelt in pray¬ 
er, and casting his eyes to Heaven, whispered, 
“God bless that good man, and would that there 
were a whole nation of Abraham Lincolns.” 
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$P &. ft., ’12 

(True experience of an H. H. S. Freshie | 


It was a night in November, 

A night I'll never forget, 

A night I'll always remember, 

A night that is well met. 

We walked toward the graveyard, 
As merry as could be. 

We noticed nothing going, 

Or nothing did we see. 

We walked into the grave yard, 
Singing a song of glee. 

The night was just a dandy, 

And nothing did we see. 

The moon was shining brighter 
Than it ever did before. 

It shone upon the tombstones, 

And Oh! What sights we saw. 

It looked like ghosts of Spookville, 
With lights upon their heads. 

The trees were sighing gently— 

I turned for home, out said, 

*‘IT1 walk a little further, 

And see the buried dead.” 


But Freshie dear, he did not hear 
What we were up to ,then, 

We tooK a road that iead us on 
Right to the willow tree, 

And there we had awaiting us 
A skeleton, don’t you slc. 

Our bravest man was Freshie, dear, 

B.;t he was putting on, 

For every time we’d mention ghost, 
He’d pause—and look around. 

We walked right on to our joking place, 
And not a sound was heard, 

When all of a sudden came a cry 
That there were ghosts for sure. 

Our bravest man,tne Freshie lad, 

Upon his knees he fell, 

He gave a yell as loud as—a bell 
We’d cured him of the bad. 

“Boys,” he said, “I’m almost dead, 
And I'm a great big fool, 

This a lesson I'll never forget 
As long as I go to school.” 



m 
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S*tg Valentine 


CHOOL had taken up for the day, and teach* 
er was calling the roll. Unusual excite¬ 
ment prevailed, heads were bobbing across 
the aisles to whisper a word to a favorite friend, 
while notes scurried hither ana thither. 

Teacher grew angry and rapped for order. “This 
is a nice way to begin St. Valentine’s day. If 
there is any more disturbance we will not have the 
box. 

Immediately all was still and the little sixth 
graders were hard at work. 

Promptly at three the waste basket was emptied 
to serve aB thj Valentine box. Envelopes of all 
sizes and shapes filled it. This done, the teacher 
began calling off the names, and what a noise. 
Some were disappointed and angry at some flatter¬ 
ing, highly colored forms, while others screamed 
with delight. The teacher recieved many and as 
she opened each, her smiling face nodded acknow¬ 
ledgement. 

Little groups had gathared here and there wildly 
comparing Valentines, and brains were busily solv¬ 
ing the sender when th^re was no name attached. 
Suddenly all eyes turned toward the corner. Little 
Ralph, a black-eyed, lonely boy, with his curly 
head bent over his desk, gave way to sobs. Had 
he been forgotten? Yes, he only had been forgot¬ 
ten. The teacher, filled with tenderness quietly 
walked to his desk, and leaning over lovingly 
Btroked his head. “Why, dear, didn’t you get any 
Valentines, here's one of mine, and one from Em- 
ma,and Tom ; oh,my,lots of them," as each cheer¬ 
fully gave up their most beautiful one. “No, no, 
I don't want 'em," he managed to say between 
sobs, “thanks, nobody loves me any more," and he 
rubbed his eyes with a dirty brown fist. Jim Black 
and Roy Lowell, two of the biggest boys, had left 
a few minutes before. “Say!" Jim exclaimed 
when they got outside,“what do you think of that? 
You know those comics we had all fixed for teach¬ 
er? Well, she didn't get 'em 'cause I had my op¬ 
tics right on her to see what she would do when 


she got that awful one, and in the same envelope 
were two swell ones." Roy, slipping up closer, 
answered, “I'll bet Ralph changed them, for he 
came in when we were getting those ugly ones 
fixed. Take it from me, I'll mash his nose yet." 
“I'll help you, foo," assented Jim, “but to think 
we got the very ones we sent to teacher—stung 
again." And they started for town. 

Long after school hours Raplh and his “dere 
teacher" sat in the school room. He told her how 
he h d changed the Valentines and with his little 
coppers, long saved up, bought her two pretty 
ones to put in the place of the ugly ones. He told 
her, too, of his lonely life at home, and his gam¬ 
bling father. She listened attentively and a few 
minutes later, having kissed him at his corner, 
with a grieved heart. 

That night she looked over her remembrances, 
the and the one, a plain white piece of paper, writ¬ 
ten in childish words and script, “Dere Teacher, 
will you be my Valentiue? From Ralph;" delighted 
her most. Her thoughts pictured a little, lonely, 
black-eyed boy, and with this thought she hurried 
to his home. 

On the steps was found him sitting with a faded 
Valentine that his mother had given him a year be¬ 
fore, clasped in his hands. 

He rose to greet her, and bending over him she 
lovingly whispered, “Yes, Ralph, my little love, 
I’ll be your Valentine." The moon spread her 
beams in a pale glamour about them, and [in 
each little eye tears of joy, yet a quiver passed 
over his face revealing the innermost sadness. She 
quietly stole away knowing she had tried to do her 
duty to make one moment bright in the boy's sad 
life. 

Two other boys parted that night feeling happier 
than if their plot had been accomplished. “Yes, it 
was better so," they both agreed, “and little Ralph 
did right." 

Peacfully sleeping a little curly head dreams of 
his Valentine. 
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0ux ©eparteb #ne 

The sad duty is mine to write this concerning 
Harry, and yet, with the sadness I am glad I can 
write of him and say such things of good repute 
that would be honor to any one. This loved school 
mate, who was taken from us so early, was a fav¬ 
orite with all and just as he stood on the threshold 
of manhood he was taken from all his friends, and 
relatives and taken to a land of Rest and Beauty, 
where he is now, happy with his mother and father 
—the little family group is complete. 

Since we first started to school Harry was one 
of us and his bright entertaining ways made him 
one to be sought after. When he first began life in 
Healdsburg High, Harry entered as a member of 


09. He was seen everywhere at the athletic games 
social and school affairs. How well and how ro¬ 
bust he seemed as he came smilingly to school, 
cracked the pistol out on the track for the boys, 
and took long rows on the river. Always smiling, 
always happy, was this dear friend of ours, and 
little we dreamed that he would be the first to 
leave our midst. But the deadly germ was 0 ere 
and the time was nearing. Before his graduation 
he was compelled to leave school and went south. 
We all wished him "Bon Voyage" and better 
health, and he in his usual hopeful spirits replied 
that he'd soon be back to us all. Yes, he came 
back, and with his class received his diploma, and 
then—how can I tell it. The summer died away 
and winter came and Harry grew no better. 
Crowds of his classmates and friends went each 
week to see him, and their hearts were sad after 
those visits—for the truth could be hidden no long¬ 
er—Harry was not now the rosy cheeked "Little 
Sammy" of days gone by, but with pale cheeks 
and undeniable signs of the dread disease, was 
waiting for the time. He lived with his Aunt in 
her beautiful home, surrounded with all the love 
and comfort possible, and may she be blessed for 
her goodness to that orphan, tne boy so early 
stricken from the stalk of life. Xmas approached 
with its usual gladsomeness, and poor little Harry 
expressed the wish that he might live until the 
New Year. But the Heavenly Father had ruled it 
otherwise, and on Tuesday morning, December 21, 
'09, the Angel of God gathered the frail form of 
Harry close to her and bore him Home. 

Sadly we all gathered together Thursday, Dec¬ 
ember 23, '09, for the funeral of Harry. Many 
hearts were sad as thiy gazed at the stilled form 
of their once so jolly school mate and realized it 
was for tne last time. Tenderly they bore him to 
the grave where beautiful flowers caressed the sod 
under which he lay. Yes, hard are the sorrows of 
death, especially to see one die who has not spent 
his life, and one who is so hopeful. Yet, in all 
our days of sorrow we must think that the dear 
ones departed are so happy and free from all the 
worldly pains. 

Harry is gone from us—never again will we hear 
his ringing laugh or see his merry face, but the 
memory will last forever. It is grief for those he 
left, but we mst be comforted knowing that "Lit¬ 
tle Sammy" now dwells in the "Land of Eternal 
Rest." "Rest, Harry, rest with thy Heavenly 
Father." 
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time is nearing wnen we do honor 


^ f l to the memory of two imortals, 
^ eorge Washington and Abraham 
^ Lincoln. From the wee child to 

the old and gray grandfather, we all know these 
two names and bless them. They both lived in 
times of strife and crudeness, yet they both rose 
as colossals of strength and saved the cause of 
their country. Yet, how different they were—one 
a Southern planter, handsome, rich and educated, 
the other a poor rail splitter, homely and not en¬ 
dowed as Washington. Yet we hold the same rev¬ 
erence for that homely, heavy lined face as we do 
for the more handsome one, and think of both of 
them as heroes of our splendid nation. Both were 
as honest, good and true as the skies above, and 
did their duty towards their fellowmen. Washing¬ 
ton died at his home in Mount Vernon, free from 
cares of state and in peaceful quietness crossed 
the great divide. Lincoln, serving as President, 
died from a cruel bullet and his last days were fill¬ 
ed with pain. But together in Heaven they stand 
comforted with the knowledge of their goodness 


and surrounded with the divine halo of the Heaven¬ 
ly Father’s love. There there is no pain or sorrow, 
but everlasting life for these, our Nation’s pride, 
Washington and Lincoln. 

In this issue comes the sad story of Harry Madeira 
our loved schoolmate, who left us, 

Condolences ®" d tbis world u D ^ Pmber 21 - ’ 09 - 

ihe blow was a hard one and sorrow 
fully his comrades came together to 
administer the last comforts to him. To his rela¬ 
tives in their sorrow and loneliness we, the stud¬ 
ents of llealdsburg High School, extend our heart¬ 
felt sympathy for the loss of the dear one for we 
all feel it ,too. And may the wound of sadntss be- 
soon healed in the thought that Harry is far hap¬ 
pier now than he was here on earth. 

The staff of is to have a rest. That is, we sincere 

3T ' wn h°P e so - If convenient the Jun- 
Jtmioes anil j ors will take charge of the botoyo- 

he <g tutors man fcr tlle March issue, and that 
certainly sounds good to us. Ihe 
class of ’ll have always proved themselves very 
efficient in a literary way and we predict a splen¬ 
did edition in case that class edits the March issue. 

I mustn’t neglect good old St. Valentine—no indeed 
for he is a great favorite with all. 
Children in school have their “Val- 
Wentme eiltine Boxes,” and what fun it is. 

Little boys in Knickerbockers ar.d 
sailor blouses send little quaint Valentines to the 
little lasses in pinafores, and such rosy blushes 
mount to their freckled faces. But you big folks 
needn’t smile, you’ve all been there yourselves, 
and ,too, I know lots of BIG boys that send them 
and big girls that blushingly receive the dainty 
valentines on Feb. 14—dear old St. Valentine’s 
Day. 

This month we publish a poem by J. M. Alexander, 
and appreciate it greatly. The edi- 
iE/0 Jtlr. tor wanting a patriotic piece sought 

Slexanbee Mr * Alexan ^ er and asked him for a 
contribution from his gifted pen. He 
kindly consented, and the result is before you. The 
sentiment is beautiful and we sincerely thank the 
author for it and feel indebted to him. 
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The bell rings and the noisy pupils leave. Then 
the inhabitants of the HUh school are happy—the 
roll card looks up lazily from its place on the desk 
and greets the bevy of report cards that are reclin¬ 
ing peacefully in an upper drawer. Then a door 
opens and the typewriter comes in singing a merry 
song. “Hello, haven’t seen you in a long time, 
but they say ‘absence makes the heart grow fond¬ 
er,' " “I hope tardiness does the same for there 
seems to be a great deal of that," said the new¬ 
comer, glancing at the many marks on the poor 
roll card. “Yes, indeed, there is," complained 
the register, “and I do get so tired being walked 
over every day." “Yes," replied the typewriter, 
“and maybe you think I don’t get tired having to 
‘dance’ all day long, but still I like the school." 
Yes, they are all dear people, I see that many of 
the pupils went away for Xmas vacation." “Is 
that so, I hadn’t heard of that, who are they?" 
“Well, Evelyn Goddard ’ll and Isabel Carter ’ll, 
both went to the city, and let me see, oh yes,Hum¬ 
bert Scatena '12 went down, too. Then Clara Al¬ 
len ’12 went to Vallejo and had a splendid time. 
And then it seems to me that some one told me 


that we had a new Junior with us—a real jolly boy 
Schulz is his name,I believe, and do you rememoer 
Sibyl Hassett ’12, well, she has retired, this is, 
‘quituated’ and really it seems lonesome without 
her, and—" “Well, now, let us tell you some 
news," piped in the report cards, weakly,"Weaker 
Bagley ’12, who was injured last summer, has re¬ 
turned to school and I overheard many of the pup¬ 
ils expressing themselves as being so glad—that’s 
all we kno;v," and thy quieetly withdrew into the 
drawer. “As I was going to say," the typewriter 
began to click, “Monford Lowery ’13 visited in 
Cloverdale Xmas week, for as a big man was 
bringing me up on the train I saw Monford getting 
on the cars. Ana just one more thing.dear friend, 
and then I must be off to my room—the teachers 
were all in the city Xmas week for Institute, and 
they had such a fine time—that is, that’s what I 
supposed, but I must be off." “Yes, I should say 
so," replied the roll card, “for I must get off to 
sleep so as to be fresh for all those numerous 
marks I get in the morning from Mr. Hinchey." 
“And,"interrupted the typewriter, as it started 
off, “I must be resting for all those hits and bangs 
I get from the naughty Freshies." 
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SCENE- North Pole. 
TIME—St. Valentine's Day. 


An old Grad of Healdsburg High sits in a shanty 
near his “wireless'' machine. 

The Grad—“Gad! but this is beastly weather. I 
wish I hadn’t taKen this position. And if I’d 
known thac Peary was going to leave me here alone 
with but a few gum drops to eat I’d revolted. 
My, but it was a splendid trip coming—those 
Wright boys certainly know how to run an air ship. 

I certainly enjoyed it, even the Cook and Peary 
were continually nagging at each other. But now 
they’re gone and altho’ its lonesome I’m sort of 
glad. “Hello—guess I’ll send a message to dear 
Healdsburg High and find out where all my old 
cronies and friends are. I wonder if Dolphy is 
still on deck and if they still have those heartrend¬ 
ing ‘quizzes.’ I think it would be nice to get a 
few valentines from my dear friends, but ‘gum- 
drops’ for mine, I guess. Let me see, I’m going 
to ask about’05 and ’06 grads first.” He adjusts 
his machine and then the deafening noise ensues. 
Finally above the din he hears: “Cleveland Wise- 
carver ’05 is visiting here from Berkeley, and Hen¬ 
ry Coffman ’05 is at present in Palo Alto. Charles 
Widlund ’06 is home from Oregon, where he has 
been living the last two years, and Lester McDon¬ 
ough ’06 spent New Year in San Frarcicso. Hold 
on,I ’m not through. Well if they haven’t stopped. 
I guess they don’t realize how badly 1 want some 
news. I’ll try again.” Repeated efforts, but no 
response. “Huh ! I ’spose they are all busy buying 
and exchanging valentines, and don’t hear the mes- 
sage—hark—here it is—yes—yes, what is it” 


Listens intently. “Gertrude Coffiffman ’07 is win" 
tering in San Diego, and Bert McDonough of the 
same class, spent Xmas week at home. Also, Miss 
Vira Sanborn ’06 was married to Mr. Iverson. 
Heartiest wishes. That’s just what I say, con¬ 
gratulate them for me. By the way, I must find 
out a out all those Alumnus that are attending 
college ” The message is sent—the answer : 
“Renaldo Jeffrey, Eddie Beeson, Beth Fox, Ora 
Young, Helen Young, Una Williams, Bertha Mey¬ 
er, all of ’09 class were home Xmas from U. C., 
San Francisco Normal and their respective schools. 
Fred Young ’09 has reurned to High for the Com¬ 
mercial course, and Melville McDounough has en¬ 
tered U. C.—click click. Well, that’s a fine record 
for that dandy class. I always did think they 
would amount to a great deal. Well, well, this 
has certainly sounded good to me, all this news of 
the Alumni. I wish I could see them all. Listen 
—another message,—all right—Don’t forget the 
‘naughty eights’—Floyd Baily and Royal Vitousek 
both of U C., and Aubrey Butler, attending the 
same institution, were home for the holidays. Ad- 
die Crispin of San Francisco Normal, was also 
home, and was Dallas Wagers, who holds a posi¬ 
tion in San Francisco. Indeed, I won’t forget the 
naughty eights, or any of the dear Healdsburg 
High. Here’s to them ail on this Valetme’s Day 
and may I see them some day,” he adds as he 
looks at his few remaining “gumdrops.” If these 
last until our friends, Cook and Peary, arrive 
here.” 
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They say “turn about is fair play,’" so weTl just 
take it for granted. We defeated the Santa Rosa 
boys on their court 17-22,and what did they do but 
come up here and drub us good. Yes, we played 
them and the game was splendid, it was certainly 
hop, skip and jump every moment, and they had to 
“go some’' to beat us. The Santa Rosa boys were 
not the big fellows that formerly constituted the 
team, but they made up for it in quickness and 
team work. From che first whistle to the final one 
things were lively, and mabye you think there 
wasn't some excitement. Both teams simply wad¬ 
ed ii to it and it would do one good to watch the 
quick movements and plays of both teams. The 
first halyf resulted in a score of 14-14 and both 
sides still had an even chance to win. All faces 
were smiling and each fellow thought to himself, 
“We'll, wm." But being that only one side can 
win,we let (?) Santa Rosa have the honor as “hos¬ 
pitality" is our motto. Sour grapes. But frankly, 
Santa Rosa defeated us by a little the better team 
work and quickness, the last hal*. Our boys did 
some perfectly splendid stunts, to be sure, but 
failed to quite come up to the pace set by the visi¬ 
tors and it they didn't beat us 31-26. Then the hall 
rang with enthusiastic yells by the victors and 
cheers from the opposing sides. One team went 
off triumphant and “tickled to death," the other 


with game faces vowing they'd turn the tables 
later on. But to be sure, they didn't go off to their 
dressing and, will I say it—-do as girls do some¬ 
times. Oh, no—but were soon ready for a good 
jolly dance, and with no signs of sorrow on their 
animated faces. The twc line-ups were: 

Santa Rosa—Wilson, Moore, McDaniels, Miller. 

Healdsburg—Lampson, Scatena, Brannum, Hall 
and Mayes. Ross Chase, of Santa Rosa, refereed 
and his decisions were decidedly liked. He proved 
a most efficient and fair minded official for both 
teams. Sportsmanship and good feeling prevailed 
throughout the contest, which was not marred by 
stops and delays. Lampson and Scatena played 
exceedingly well in goal position and Hall as guard 
played a consistent game. Brannum, however, 
was not up to his usual good form. Miller and 
Moore of Santa Rosa proved dead shots at the bas¬ 
kets and threw many beautiful baskets. 

The team gees to Petaluma Jan. 14 fora practice 
game but ^s the paper goes to press too suon the 
result can not be published in this issue. Also on 
Jan. 22 the first league game will be played at 
Sonoma. The team for the Petaluma game will 
be Lampson, Scatena, Jonrs, Mothorn, Hall. 
Brannum can not play in this game, as he is con¬ 
fined with sickness. 
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MASQUERADE PARTY 
What a jolly time we had and what numbers 
of costumes there were. It was our first masque 
party, but it shall not be the last. I'm sure no 
one will ever forget it or the jolly time we all en¬ 
joyed. Country girls, Spanish dancers, city chaps, 
society girls, sunbonnet lassies, clowns, Mother 
Goose characters and hoboes, all mingled together, 
and many curious ones there were to peep 'neath 
masks, and ascertain just who that person was and 
if it was the “girl or boy that sat next to you in 
school?” 

First came the “class stunts,’' for indeed we had 
a program. The Seniors came first with a “Grad¬ 
uation Up-to-Date.” And we had speeches and 
real diplomas—indeed, they were the exact color 
of sheepskin—for lemons they were—not make-be¬ 
lieve ones, but real sour lemons, handed us by a 
real live Santa Claus. Then the Freshies present¬ 
ed clowns in their antics, and following that was 
a pantomine, the cutest thing, all about a girl and 
boy and the awful time they had eluding “ma and 
pa.” Then came an elaborate serenade. A hand 
some “colored gentleman” sang a touching ditty 
below the balcony of his lady love, and as the last 
words died away, she appeared at the window—to 
be sure her ebony face and large red lips set off 


by a white night cap anl gown—for indeed it 
was a moonlight serenade. Then two exquisitely 
gowned.’individuals sang “Romeo and Juliet—up- 
to-date, very modern dont’t you know.” But tne 
thing that just made everybody roar and hold their 
sides was the dialogue between two darkies. Of 
course we all know of the bravery (?) of the color¬ 
ed folks on dark nights and their “love” for 
spooks. Well, these two gave a little scene of the 
same and the way they trembled, rolled their 
eyes and huge mouths, and cast their eyes about in 
terror, it was — well, if you had been there your¬ 
self “you'd found out.” 

Then came the time for unmasking, and «uch 
ejaculations of surprise, when you found a stately 
young lady with a falsetto voice a husky athlete, 
and th« “city sport” one of the meekest of the 
boys. The hall presented a brilliant picture when 
all joined in the dancing and the many costumes 
showed off to advantage. Cornucopias were serv¬ 
ed and how ceding they were. Indeed, we are very 
thankful for the assistance the faculty rendered us 
in the arrangement cf the party, and whenever a 
masque party is suggested, we will all rise and in 
one voice acclaim"A Masque party for us EVERY 
time. 
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St. Valentine's day here again! Well, I must 
take a peek into the school Valentine box. Whew! 
looks good to me. Aren’t there some beauties in 
there, tho. What a treat I’ll have looking them 
over. 

First here’s the Christmas "Tiger”—What a 
beauty,. It will take a more critical person than 
I am to find any fault with this paper. The poem, 
"At Christmas Time,” is beautiful. 

Another beauty is the "Oracle,” for Christmas. 
The arrangement is neat and therr are some pretty 
poems. "The Ruined Chapel” especially attracts 
my attention. The josh column is not very good. 

Te September "Review”—The cover is surely 
more attractive than the rest of the paper. There 
i& good material, and the poem "A Senior Meet¬ 
ing” is cute. There are few originl joshes. 

The December K. H. S. "Enterpricse” has a 
rather crowned appearance, and few cuts. The 
stories are good. You have a good record in ath¬ 
letics, so don’t let that one lost game discourage 
you. 

Here’s a neat little paper—the December "Dra¬ 
gon.” Try to find a few more jokesshes. 

What a cute little cover the Christmas "Echo” 
has, and the rest of the paper is the same. A few 
more cuts would add to the attractiveness of the 
paper. 

This "Polytechnic Journal” for December is bet¬ 
ter than the preceding numners Tne joshes and 
jingles are fairly good Hope your exchange col- 
umnl will increase in size. 

The good material of the December "Crocus” is 
well arranged, but why not have some cuts? 

"The Dream Mother” in tne Christmas "Bulle¬ 
tin” certainly deserves a prize. The arrangement 
of the paper could be improved upon. We look in 
vain for joshes. 

"Omnigraph,” why no have more distinct head¬ 
ings lor the different departments—a few cuts, 
for instance. The December number has not a 
good josh column. 

The Christmas "Argus”is real neat and interest¬ 
ing. Why not have an index? 

Welcome to the Somerset Idea.” It’s a new one, 
and good addition to our Exchange list, the cuts are 
very cute, but where are the stories? 


“The Flame,” as usual, provokes “naught but 
praise”from us. The joshes especially are good 
and the poem, “If I didn’t have to Cook.” 

The December "Manzanita” is splendid—with 
the exception of the josh column. The neatness of 
arrangement is pleasing to see. 

The Christmas "Eugene News” contains some 
splendid stories, but it is rather out of the ordinary 
arrangement, isn’t it, to have a story running 
through the ads? 

Here’s one of our best—the Holiday number of 
the "Skirmisher,” from St. Matthews. The ar¬ 
rangement is much improved, and all the material 
good. The cartoons and joshes are fine. 

The cover of the Christmas "Oak” is neat and 
attractive. The stories are fairly good. The Ex¬ 
change column is better than is found in most 
papers. This is a good point. 

There is nothing to criticise about the Novem¬ 
ber "Ilex.” As usual it has good jokes. 

The literary and editorial department of the 
December "Cogswell” deserve praise. The joshes 
seem to be mostly Ex. joshes. 

Here’s the "Sequoia” for December in a resplen¬ 
dent cover. This paper is good in all respects. 

The Thanksgiing number of the "Bicter Root” 
contains a splendid literary department. The 
same may be said of the joshe.s, but the Exchange 
column needs improvement. Another new paper 
—"The Advance.” The Commencement number 
is splendid, but where are the cuts? And the back 
of the book is an unusual place for the index. 

The first thing I notice about the December 
"Rea and White” is the lack of an index. As I go 
on through the book I perceive that there are gift¬ 
ed poets and artists in the school. 

The "Acorn” remains one of the best. The car¬ 
toons and joshes demand praise. 

Why is the material of the December "Search¬ 
light” so badly mixed? Good arrangement does a 
great deal toward making a paper, remember. 
The material is all good. 

Not enough can be said in praise of the Christ¬ 
mas number of "Wilmerding Life.” The literary 
department is excellent, as is tne cover. 


Continued on page 18 
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Ed. Note-Owing to the absence of the Josh Edi- 
or, this month, we are compelled to use Ex. 
Joshes, as we have no original ones at hand, 

* * * 

YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION 
“Love thy neighbor as thyself,” said the minis¬ 
ter with great earnestness. “Thomas,” whispered 
the lady who lived next door to a pretty young 
widow, “Come away, this is no place for you.” 


Man--“Didnt'you promise to love, honor an 1 
obey me?” 

Girl—“Heaven only knows what I promised, I 
was listening to hear what you promised.” 


Contributor—“You sit on every joke I submit to 
you.” 

Editor—“Well, I woudn’t if they had any point.” 


French may be charming 
And Dutch pretty well 
But Greek is outrageous 
And Latin is—hard 
It may sound rude, 

Sinfuland evil, 

But Latin and Greek 
May just go to the —library. 


STARS INDEED 

“Amelia,” said a stren father, holding up a let¬ 
ter his daughter had accidentally dropped. “I 
found this on the stairs. Who wrote and sent it?” 
“It’s—it's from Mr. Johnson,” answered the girl 
in embarassment. “Indeed, and what are all these 
things at the foot?” “Oh, those—er—er—are stars 
father. Mr. Johnson is teaching me astronomy !” 


Cethil—“Will you have a little lobster?” 
Laura—“Cethil, this is so sudden.” 


Heard in Latin IV: 

H. R.—“She dropped her face.” 

F. P.—“Her tears filled the whole bay.” 

H. R.—“Aeneas went into the field with a 
jump.” 


MODERN CONVENIENCES 
Dolphy feeding the fire—girls around stove re¬ 
mark—“He’ll have enough of that to do when he 
gets in the hot place.” 

Dolphy—“No siree, I’ll have oil-burners down 
there.” 


Miss S.—“Miss Yarbrough how does this poem 
describe the stranger?” 

V. Y. *13—“It describes his height and length.” 


Every one must be blue—we can’t get any joshes - 

—so for the benefit of our readers we shall putin ’Tis said “Silence denotes wisdom.” Is this so 
some joshes from the other papers. inHistIV? What a wise class! 
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Miss W. (To 2nd year girl in Drawing—“Why 
aren’t you working?” 

Girl—“1 just this minute looked up to see what 
I was drawing.” 


A. H. ’10—“I haven’t opened my history yet. 
I don’t even know where the battle of Lexington 
was fought.” 

TO CLASS T3 

Teacher (To Freshman)—“Now, run down stairs 
little boy and wash your face and bury your gum.” 

Mrs. Fuss—“You’re not going to eat that candy 
that fell in the mud, are you Bobby?” 

Bobby—“No, not till I lick the mud off.’” 


REALLY NOW 

In English I~“On what subject did Demosthenes 
make his greatest orations?” 

Pupil—“The impeachment of Warren Hastings.” 


HER QUESTION 

“Well, Mirandy, they’ve found the North Pole 
at last.” 

“Sakes Alive, Hiram! You don’t say! Where 
did they find it?” 


SCIENTIFIC POETRY 
Snow, snow, beautiful snow, 
Only cystallized H a 0. 


He—“As I gazed into your eyes the blue of the 
sky faded.” 

She—“And as I looked at you the grass seemed 
less green.” 


“Pass the Review of Reviews,” said he, 
The boarders eyes did flash, 

As a youth looked absently up, 

And solemnly passed the hash. 


Mayes—“The other day I asked my ma to have a 
chicken dinner for me, and she went and got me a 
handful of wheat.” 


<&uv Valentine 

Continued from page 16 

November “Comet” where is your Index. The 
arrangement of the paper is much better than pre¬ 
viously, in fact, there is a noticeable improvement 
in the whole paper. “Modern Methods” is a keen 
little story. 

What a handsome one this is, the Christmas 
“Loyal Son's Claron.” It is by far the best num¬ 
ber we have re ceived of that paper. It is excel¬ 
lent from cover to cover. 

The “Guard and Tackle” is improving. The 
December number is a fine one. “Roderigo” is a 
remarkably good story. 

The literary departments of nearly all the papers 
are improving. This is true, too, of the “Cardi¬ 
nal for December. All the way through it is an 
interesting little paper. 

This is the first “Wallace World” I’ve seen for 
some time. The December number is fairly 
good, the arrangement neater than usual. 

Well, here I am at the bottom of the box al¬ 
ready. I could go on reading for hours when I 
have such good papers. I hope to see them all 
again next month. 



LOUIS C. kOBEt^G 

Leading Jeweler 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Waterman Fountain Pens 
Class Pins to Order. Fine Repairing a Specialty 

HEALDSBURG, CALIFORNIA 
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OFFICERS 

Cethil Jones, President 
Conway Hall, Sergeant-at-arms 
Bera Mothorn, Clerk 
Gladys Hall, Assistant Clerk 
DEBATORS 
Hon. Conway Hall, Ind. 

Hon. Lela Yarbrough, Ala. 
Hon. eJoseph Thompson, Idaho. 
Hon. Elizabeth Schwab, Miss. 
Hon. Basil Hall, Ark. 


On the afternoon of January 7, the halls of the 
Senate Chambers again rang with the oratory of 
the honorable members of that august booy. Al¬ 
though it was thot at one time that Webster and 
Hayne had thrashed out the race problem to every¬ 
one’s satisfaction, we learned that those distin¬ 
guished men could still find ample material upon 
the same subject with which to engage in a 
mighty combat, as of yore, if the Almighty should 
again see fit to place them in the walks of men. 

The Bill discussed was one providing for the 
transportation of negro citizens of the United 
States to the Phillipine Islands, and there provid¬ 
ing every male citizen with ten acres of land; said 
citizens to relinquish all rights of citizenship and 
to never again come within the naturalization pro¬ 
cess. 

The Honorables Basil Hall and Lela Yarbrough, 
two of our Southern members warmly defended the 
Bill while the Honorables Joseph Thompson, Eliza¬ 
beth Schwab and Conway Hall no less warmly op¬ 
posed it. 

The affirmative speeches dwelt upon the congest¬ 
ed conditions in the South and abhorred the thought 
of the Blacks some day demanding social equality. 
Ihe fact that they were ever brought here is to be 
deplored, but being here,the problem now is to get 
rid of them. The honorable member from Arkan¬ 
sas mentioned three ways of accomplishing this: 
First, by a wholesale massacre; secondly, by a 
forced adbication, uch as the Acadians were sub¬ 


ject to in the eighteenth century; and thirdly, by 
inciting emigration. The first he said, w-as im¬ 
practical ; the second, inhumane; and therefore the 
third was the only advisable mode of proceedure. 

The opposition ascertained from statistics that 
for the ten millions of negroes in the United States 
only three acres of land would be available by 
dividing the entire area of the Islands among them 
without taking into consideraton the present popu¬ 
lation ot that territory. The honorable member 
from Indiana further ascertained that at the rate 
of $5,000,000 a year, the sum called for in the ap¬ 
propriation, it would take ten years to transport 
the present population of the Southern States, and 
if the African race continued to increase according 
to the present ratio, at the end of that time there 
would be enough negroes remaining to start in all 
over again. It was further stated that as the 
negro had become thoroughly naturalized and ac¬ 
climated, and as the present generation had been 
born here, they considered this land as much their 
own as we, and are also exceedingly patriotic,their 
bravery and zeal being proven in several wars. 
Therefore they deemed it advisable to pass legisla¬ 
tion providing better education and instruction for 
the “colored gemmen” in order that they may be¬ 
come more efficient citizens of the Union. 

Interest ran high and voting was close. Being 
unable to decisively ascertain the opinion cf the 
assembly in the usual reply to the question, a 
standing vote was called for and the result stood 
30 against and 35 for the passage of the Bill. After 
hearing the first reading of the next Bill the meet¬ 
ing adjorned. 


This organization is not managed for your amuse¬ 
ment, but for your benefit, felluw Senators! and 
the only way to derive a lasting benefit ;for your¬ 
selves is to take an active part in the debates. 
Stir up some subject which you would like to hear 
debated upon and write up~a Bill; any of the offi¬ 
cers will be glad to receive it and it may save the 
President a few premature grey hairs! 
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If 

You 11 make it your 
hobby to always get 
(Really Good ‘Print¬ 
ing we 11 do business 
together and to our 
mutual satisfaction. 

THE TRIBUNE S WORK SHOP 
PHONE MAIN SIX FOUR 


^obge'£ Poob Pown Town Headquarters 






ROSENBERG & BUSH CLOTHES 

FOR YOUNG MEN 

There’s a big difference between clothes made especially for young men and 
clothes that are sometimes sold young men . 

Our young men’s clothes are made by tailors who have specialized on young 
men's clothes for over twenty years and millions of their suits and overcoats have 
been sold to the best dressed young men in every slat . 

We cordially invite you to inspect our 

New Fall Models of Suits and Overcoats 

And observe the distinctive features of clothes that are made the Young Men’s Way. 


Here*'s to your eyes--here's to mine WHAT DID SHE MEAN? 

Here's to my lips—here's to thine. Boy—“I am going to kiss you when I leo.ve." 

Our eyes, tho' not our lips have met, Girl (indignantly)—“Sir! leave the house this 

But oh, you kid, I'll get you yet. moment." 


For Women 

New Net Waists 
New Style Skirts 
New Models 
W, B. Corsets 
Furs, Sweater Coats 
Rain Proof Umbrellas 


The Elite Toggery 


Hen’s Clothes 


Ladies and Cents 

PURJVISHINGS 

and 

CLOTHING 

Chas. T. Byington 


We sell 

Schwab’s “Ten Dollar 
Bill” Suits 

Schwab’s $15 Specials 
Schwab’s $20 ‘‘Better 
Grade” Suits 
College Cut Suits 


o. o. COBB & co. 

GENERAL DRY GOODS 
EURTSTISH LNG GOODS 
HATH SHOES, ETC. 

^Agents for Eg. ‘V’. Brice Tailoring Company 


Healdsburg Bottling ^ lee tllorks 

-AND- 

fountain Vieeu Creamery 

Hanufacturers of Ice, Soda Water, etc. 

Factory on University St. F. 0. BRAIMDT healdsburg, Cal. 













Kvai}S ,Dm£> Store 

The Store with the Stock and 
Service. Where a Dol lar Does 
Its Duty 

EvaQS, tfre place to guy Pnugs 

List Your Property with the 

Sonoma and Mendocino Realty Co. 

Real estate and insurance 

Phone 80 341 West Street 


“You needn’t trouble yourself to open your 

mouth any wider,’ said the dentist to his patient, 

“I intend standing outside.” 

Senior—“Pick that sliver out of my finger.” 
Junior—“What have you been doing?”’ 

Senior—“Scratching a Freshie’s head.” 


“Doesn’t it always make you feel drowsy to hear 
the bees duzz?” “Not if one ever stung you.” 

Prof. (Chemistry—”! would say that your heads 
were vacuums if it were not for the fact that vac¬ 
uums take in things readily.” 


The Latest in Popular and Operatic flusic Always at 



and of course you know who caries the Best 

Line of Furniture 

A. P. Stevens Lumber Co. 

Office and Yard near depot 

Building Material of Every Description 

Save Money—Let Us Figure Your Bill 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 














When you hire a Buggy, Ask 
for an “AUBURN” 

They ride easy, look well and wont break down 

Jas. A. Brown 

TUB BUGGY MA1V 
Santa Rosa Healdsburg 


The Carriage Hospital 

HEHRY BOSS, Proprietor 

Carriage and Wagon Repairing and General Blacksmithing. New Work 
Built to Order. Carriage and Automobile Painting a Specialty. 

West Street, North of Sotoyome Stables Healdsburg, Cal 

I know you won’t beileve it, 

But it is really so, 

One day in U. S. History 
Mr. Hinchey said “Don’t know!’' 

A burglar entered a certain student’s house one 
night. The student was awakened, was confront¬ 
ed by a pistol and these"words,“If you stir you are 
a dead man, I’m looking for money.” The student 
replied “Let me get a light and I’ll hunt with 
you.” 


Read The 
Enterprise 
The Best 

Home Paper 

Your Job Work is Finished Neater and Looks Better if Done 

at the Office of 

« £bc Enterprise * 

Place a Trial Order and See How we can Please You 

EPH WEISS 

Has Built his reputation as a competent Optcian 
on the solid Foundation SATISFACTION—In fact 
he is not satisfied until you are satisfied. 

He is at the Hotel Sotoyome on the 
6th and 7th of each month 

Moving Picture Show 

Change of Pictures 

Mondays 

Wednesdays 

Fridays 

Saturdays 

Frank Meisner, Prop . 


Why 


is 


BYERS 


so 

busy? 


Because he does the best 
Cleaning and Dyeing in town 




















When You Want 


Fine Candies 


Good Candies 



Don't 

forget 


Ulil$on’$ 


South Side 
Plaza 


Phone Main 1371, 


Heaidsburg, Cal. 


GUNN & FERGUSON 

HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

Hardware, Ranges, Implements 
Crockery, Paints, Oils 
and Windmills 

SANITARY PLUMBING A SPECIALTY 

M. GRAY 

(fancy (goods and J2otions 

343 West St. p[ealclsbur£> 

Freshie to Soph--“In what course are you going Freshie (To Senior shaving)—“Are you shav- 

to graduate?” * ng ’ 

Soph—“Oh, in thelcourse of time, I guess.” Senior (fiiercely)—“No, I’m down stairs black- 

ing my boots. Where are you? Up on the roof 
F. P. 10 (after Geom. test))— flying a kite, or taking the goldfish for a walk in 

Tests may come the gym? ” 

Tests may go. 

But I get C forever. Teachet—“Why can’t you spell that word?” 

, T , Scholar—“It’s so long 1 am spell bound.” 

Boy—“If I hadn’t got up when I did, my watch 

would have been gone—it was going when I got Barber Want a hair cut? 

up >> Bright Boy—“No, all of them.” 

PASSALACQIJA &. COOK 

YOUR GROCERS 

Carry the best Line of Fancy and 
Staple Groceries, Hay, Grain, 
Wood, etc., in the county 

Next to Post Office 

GARRETT’ 8 

HARDWARE STORE 

HARDWARE 

Farming Implements of all Descriptions 

Agent for 

Samson Windmills and Universal Ranges 

J. Walter Crider 

Eagle Papery ap)d 
^oi^fectioQery 

Fnest) Bread, Pies & Capes 

Pet?lir^, Proprietor 

Matheson Street South Side Plaza 

fiealdsburg fiaberdasbery , 

I Cater to the High School Trade 

Fancy Ties, Hose, Sweaters aud 
Peg Corduroy Trousers 




























Sotoyome Barber Shop 

Electric Massages 

Hot and Cold Baths 

H. D. Sacry, Prop. 

Stop at the 

UNION HOTEL 

E. Ben. WARE, Mgr. 

Cuisine and Service Unexcelled 

Cnopius & Breiling 

Have an Extra Special 

Fine COFFEE for 

25c a Pound 

BE SURE AND TRY IT 

O. T. CLOUGH, Reg, Ph, Your Patronage Solicited 

eiouab’s Pharmacy 

The Prescription Store 

Phone Main 37 HEALDSBURG, CAL, 

—F 

ityrg (^oods and D 

HEALDSBURC 

OR— 

iflen ’s furnishings 

I, CALIFORNIA 

A drop of ink makes millions think— 

Geom. Ill drives us all to drink. 

1st Chauffeur—‘‘There's one thing I hate to run 
over, and that's Freshmen." 

2nd Chauffeur—‘‘So do I, their nursing bottles 
are so hard on the tires." 

Officer—"If you haven't a license you'll have to 
accompany me." 

Organ Grinder—"All right, sir, what you going 
to sing?" 

Golden Rule Cyclery 

—AGENT FOR- 

llacycles, Iver Johnson and Savage Bicycles 

ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 

C. E. CHURCHMAN, Prop’r. 

Bepgie Utye Dapbcp 

For the Latest in 
Haircutting 

Powell Street, North of Plaza Healdsburg 

JIMMIE DUMPS 
HOBO 

BOSCO 

PIPPIN 

HAPPY HIT 
FRED WRIGHT 
FREAK 

ROSENBEI 

Some of the Latest in 

“JUST WRIGHT” $4 and $5 

SHOES 

*G SHOE CO. 

IE- ZE3L BECZ: 
Livery and Feed Stables 

We furnish single and double rigs at 
all times and to all points 

Express and Transfer Businsss Handled 

309 West St., Healdsburg 


























EVERYBODY STOPS 

AT THE- 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

§L®M §®!§?§»t 

J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 

pbeelclan anb Surgeon 

Office and Residence Phones Ottmer Building, West St. 

HEALDSBURG. CAL. 

v i v 

J. McDONOUGH & SON, Proprietors 

Tennis Shoes and Oxfords 

J. R. SWISHER, M. D. 
pbgslclan anb Surgeon 

Phone to Residence and Office—Office in Swisher & Coffman 

Building, West Street, Healdsburg 

in both White and B ack for 
the Basket Ball Players at 

the Healdsburg Shoe House 

1^. Vitousek: 

JOHN C. CONDIT, M. D 

Phones at Residence and Office 

Hours 10 to 12 A. M.-1:00 to 4:00 P. M.-7 to 8 P. M. 

Office in Kruse Building, Healdsburg, Cal. 

Foster’s Candy Store 

For Finest Home Male 

Candies and Ice Cream 

I)R. EDGAR L. MORSE 

©eteopatbtc pbgsiclan 

Office adjoining Residence Corner Fitch and Matheson Sts. 

Phones at Office and Residence 

Phone Main 1041 Healdsburg, Cal. 

2$Ut c " m y ors ' 

A fine line of winter styles 
now displayed 

MRS, V. L. SH RIVER, Prop. 

239 Powell St. Healdsburg 

• 

J. F. ROSENBERG 

attorncg*at*Xaw 

Office, Norton-StusBy Bldg. Healdsburg, Cal. 

See the 

Rochdale do’s 

d^msergas Supplies 

Nuts, Raisins, Mincemeat, Citronand 
Lemon Peel, Cranberries 

_ 

WRIGHT 

UP-TO-DATE 

Photography 

KRUSE BUILDINGS 
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LARGEST CiaCGL&Tieii 


Th 
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tsy©s¥ie Seimitar 


£DiTED BY AMDS NOWLIN * YOU KNOW THE REST 


FIFTY CSSTS A YEAR 


FINEST JOB PRINTING 


Sotoyome Lumber Yard 

B. D. Ackerman, Prop. 

All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material 


Yard?^Foot of West St. 


Healdsburg 


VISIT THE 

Bowling Alley 

Pool and Billiard 
Parlors 


West St. 


Healdsburg 


H. 1%. BODGE 

mu i —g. mm mi wwi h i n 

BooKs and Stationary 
Picture Framing' 

West Side Pla*a 


Healdsburg Garage 

Expert Automobile 
Repairing 

Full Line Auto Supplies. Auto Renting 

T. Gr. sojiui^r:. Prop. 


Murphy & Rose 
Licensed Plumbers and Electricians 

Plumbing, Tinning, Electric Wiring 
and General lobbing 


Phone Main 16 


West Street 


Collins Bldg. Center St. Healdsburg 


Dennis & Haigh 


Home Bakery 


The Busy 

GROCERS 

We sell the Best of Groceries, Hay, Grain and Wood 


Fi rst-C I ass B read, 

Pies, Cakes 
and 

Fancy Pastry 

JOHN KLINGEL, Prop. 

















































